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Idco on a time the camo to mo,
A some smnll star from heaven might flee
TO bo a mortals solo delight,

"Aloro byday, a dream by night,
The sweetest Uilnt on land or tea
jfy Jltttc darling crept to mo.

iA. trembling, tender, fairy thing,'
Too grove to smile, loo fail to sing,
Awarcof cirUi with grlovcd surprise,
An alien from her initi o skies, ,
A baby angel strange to see, i Tt

11 f llttlo darling camo to inc.

Jlnt lore and loving taught her airtllca.
And life and living bnby wiles,
Tho way to cling, to coax, to kiss,
To till my soul with deepest bliss;
My heart of hearts, my lira, was she,
This llttlo love who came to -,2 'f '

SVhit words eh stammered, soft and low,
Ho other car but mine could know;
More gvntlo than a cooing dove,
More fond than any volco of love,
So shy , ro sweet, so tcmlorly ,
My llttlo darling apoke to mo.

I know not how to tell tho grace
That dwelt upon h'cr.wlstf ul face
1o tinted (iklti.'tliB llp'a pure bloom,
Tho,clearest eyes that know not gloom ,
Tfco hair as soft as moth wings be,
My little darling showed to me.

Alas! I know that all it gone, .

That here t alt and grieve alone, j

That every fair and gracious thing a

I loved and loit Is but a sting,
Another thorn thy memory,
My Utile darling, brings to me.

Hat Undly sight doth pity pa'u;
In all my dreams she comes agiln, ; y .

Her precious head Is on my breast,
My happy arms caress ber rostj i ;

I hear her words of tender gleo ;

Mr little darling kisses mo,

Ah I sweet fs night too sweet,' too brief-W-hen

day recalls onr bjttercst gTlef ,
Tho hnngry heart, the longing dire
That bum the soul with rain de.-lr-

Tho anclentery of wild distress,
'flan IUchd-moornln- comfortless,
O God I once more that face to see !

My little darling, come to me
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MARRYING FOR IiOVE.

Edward Foatherby was tho richest
person ia Athol. And tho fact,of lib
being rich was tho most annoying fact
in his existence Tho Foathorby family
had been wealthy daring tho throo gen-

erations of its known history. Riches
might tako wings whon in the possession
of Smith Jones,' or Robinson, but thoy
retnalnod trao to tho Feathorbys. Bat
money could not keep thorn out of tho
limits of that groat bankrupt court,
Death, and henco Edward Featherby
camo into possession of n fortune of two
millions on his twonty-fir- st birthday
liis fathor having died throo years pre-

viously.
Wo arc all fimillar with tho. maxim

that ib is our duty to look af'.cr tho
pence, tho dollars Wing able to carofor
themselves, Tho principle holds good
among larger figures; a moilcraUsJin-cont- o

needs careful nursing; a million
will care for itself and its owner.

In all Athol County there wns not to
io found a ruoro unassuming young
man than Edward Foatherby. What
he mijrht have been had he been tho
son of a poor man, wo can not.conjoc-tstr- o

; but filling a position where envy
could not touch bis hoart, ho was full
of good fooling towards every body, anil
km as natural In tone and manner a3
one could bo

The society in Athol was exclusive,
though not aristocratic. It was so di
vided into sets that tho steps between
the lowest and highest were numerous,
though tho actual difference between
the two was very small. But tho linos
were drawn tightly, and tho walls of
partition between Jcwand Gentile woro
not inoro real than tho barriers each
little cliquo piled against the cliquqbe-Io- w

it. ' ' w "

It was sis years since Featherby camo
into his property. Ho had graduated at
Yalo when twenty-fou- r, had spent aye'ar
in uuropo, ana was now out just return
od from a yoar's waudcrlng in tho fur
Wc3t of his native land.

If to most of us a fortune had been
given whon wo woro in tho twenties, wo
could have mado it give us plcasuroand
pleasant visions ahead ; but it was not
doing this for Foathorby. His lifo was
bitter and purposeless booausc of his
wealth. Ho had reached that stago in
his existence whon lio ' desired to be
judged and loved for'tho mauhood that
was in him) and not for his dollars ; but
thoro had pome over thitn a constantly

' increasing feeling that people woro real-

ly bowing and smiling at his two rail-lion- s,

though thoy socmed to bo tiding
as if friendly to him.

In tho way of educating mankind
yes, and womankind, we do not
approciatb fit its full value1 tho modern
novel. As to what tho young man and
maiden are taught in tho. class-roo-

we can afford to bo comfortable
thoy will (odd forget HJ ' " But jfhc
stories which 'thoy carry to Uib'ir cham- -

. bora, arc lessons 'that aro apt to lcavo
Indeliblo marks behind thorn.' 'Tho
novel Is a bit of lifo boing enaotcd bo-fo-

us, and oftentimes its effect is u
thousand times moro potont because
the hero, antf heroine are but b and

paper, instoad of flesh nnd blood. Tho
modern novel deals with tho heart-
strings; Whatever tho song, tho rofraln
is always lovo. If tho tlicino of tho
book bo murder, forgery, gaming, or
only idyllio lifo, tho thrond that holds it
Ig'surd (oho lovo. Search tho hoitrt'of
your daughtor, my dear madum ; probo
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boon tcnohlng her these eighteen yqnrs ;

you will but havo your labor for your
pains. Slid lias built a world of her
own and peopled it witii men and wom-

en of novels; nnd her own lifo is not
as you havo mado it, but is as Scott,
Dickens and Trollopo havo given it to
her.

Edwanl-Foatlidrby- js lifo had been
moldcifinto its present unsntisfactori-nes- s

lccauso of n steady courso of novel-readin-

And tho result of his reading,
as it most vividly impressed itself upon
his mind, was this ono fact: that to bo
loved for one's self, a man must either
bo poor or n rascal.

In all tho novels tho rich young nian
was sought nftcr for his richos; tho
villain was loved becauso ho was not
like qthcriuen;. tho poor, young man
was .loved becauso of 'himself. And tho
woman who loved tho poor man to-da-

wa ready to turn to tho wealthy ono
anil marry him on tho morrow. In nil
life, as Edward Foathorby looked at lifo,
tho rich yourg man wa3 the loast to bo
envied.

That ho should ho thinking of lovo
and marriago wa3 entirely natural. Ho
had reached tho age when his friends
were taking to themselves wives, and it
wns a mattcr-ol-ciiirs- c that no should
contrast his own empty lifo with their
overflowing cups. His heart was hun-

gry for lovo; his lifo was incomplete if
ho lived it alone. A thousand nnd ono
plans had suggested themselves to him,
wherem ho might drop out of himself
into soma penniless man, and woo and
wift; but thero was always sotno un-

pleasant feature in each plan. Thero
were stories of rich men playing coaeh-mo- n

and winning their employers'
daughters, but ho was suro that he
would not many a woman who was
willing to marry her father's coachman.
Tbbn'airain ho didn't know how to do
any thing in tho shape of work, nnd
consequently such schemes as these
woro impossible

In a small degrco he was an artist.
Had ho beon poor, tho probabilities are
ho would have'beon nn artist of no com
mon inorit ; but his two millions hud
prevontcd him from being moro than
commonplace Yet it struck him that
horo was a covering under which ho
might masquerade Tho more ho look-
ed at it tho moro feasible it seemed,
and at last ho arranged a plan to suit
his purposes.

First, no human being was to bo ac
quainted with tho proposed adventure ;

second, his attorney was to havo exclu-
sive power during his absouco, so that,
ho would neither need to read or write
a business letter during tho summer.
Tho attorney was not a very pleasant
man, but ho was thoroughly honest.
His business must have brought him a
good income; but ho was always in
troublo about his own money matters,
whilo tho iiflairs of his clients wcro kept
in tho most systematic manner,

Mr. Thrift received his rich cliont's
orders as if thoy wero tho most matter-of-fa- ct

directions, and asked no ques-

tions, except such as wero absolutely
neeessury to a proper understanding of
his position.

Whon, this was sottlod, Featherby
wrote his friends that fie' was going on
a journey "up North ;" drew a thousand
dollars out of the hank, packed a vory
modest trunk with a very modost ward
robe, stuck his sketch-boo- k and colors
in a cornor of tho trunk, nnd bought a
ticket to Albany. From Albany his
route was not yet determined. Ho con
suited guide-book- s and maps, and final
ly decided ho would go into the country.
No sooner said than lie was on his way
to tho interior or tho State Stopping
at a central point ho mapped out an
other route, and three days afterwards
ho was sitting in tho hotel in the village
of Nowhall, and congratulating himself
that ho had selected a placo wliero none
of, his friends could molest him

Tho arrival of a stranger in Nowhnll
was n matter oi out nttio consequence
to tho good people of tho village. Thev
made good buttor and chacsu and pros
pered, and they had small curiosity as
to what a strange gentleman at tho ho
tel might bo doing. Herein thoy show
ed their Dutch blood, as well as their
good common sense

The sonso of being frco to do as ho
pleased, go where ho pleased, and not
bo hampered by prying oyps, was vory
pleasant to' Icathorby. Ho chatted
with. tho. farmers, Qlmttod with their
wives, gave pictures to thojchildrcn, and
was welcomed by them when ho camo
around. If any of them Had any curi
osity as to him or his business, tho

; sketch-boo- k under his arm would havo

solved it; but it is doubtful if they cared
as to tils purposes.

Tho Bummer opened with a joyous-ncs- s

such as only tho country summer
possbsses, and Featherby began to feel
thoroughly tit homo in Nowhall. Tho
minister had invited him to take tea
with him, the doctor hud invited him
to call at his oillco when ho felt like
smoking a cigar, tho blacksmith was al-

ways glad to see him coming into his
shop, and tho young peoplo seemed
pleased wiien he joined their pic-nic- s.

Tho young maidens of Ncwhall were
such as only the country towns of the
North can show. Though born in the
country, daughters o.f farmers, yet each
had been sent to tho best schools in the
State, and they had brought back to
their country homes easo of manners
nnd graco of carriago that was fully
equal to their sisters in the largo cities.
And theirgracoswere peculiarly becom-
ing as they wero toned down by the
rcalitios of country life Featherby do.
eliircd to himself tho second Sunday ho
attended tho village church, that ho had
nevor seen, so many eliarmiug girls.
And ho declared farther that ho was
going to become acquainted with them.
(Jaining their acquaintance was not a
diilieult matter. They were not bold,
neither wero they unduly shy, and when
lie accompanied Dr. Folds to a pic-ni- c,

sqmo two weeks later, ho was very nat-

urally introduced to nearly all the pretty
girls of tho village.

Ho had a very pleasant day. Smok
ing a cigar at tho open window of his
room Into intho evening, ho declared to
himself that it had been the plcasnntcst
day ho had known since ho was a boy.
Ho congratulated himself upon his good
sense in having thought of this mas-
querade, and wondered why men could
linger among tho affected girls of the
cities, when thero wero such charming
flowers of womanhood in tho country.
And how pleasant tho young ladies had
beon! Miss Manloy was evidently the
belle of the place, nnd sho was very
pretty; but Miss Verncy was well, if
not quito so pretty, a little more inter
esting. Ho had had a vcrv pleasant
walk with Miss Verncy. Shu
had just tho color of hair ho most
admired gold, tinged with red. She
looked a littlo wearied. No wonder;
some one said she was tho school-teache- r.

Frctty hard work for a delicate
woman, ho said, and then ho throw his
cigar away and went to bed.

As soon as ho awoke in tho morning
he began to laugh aloud. His dreams
had been absurdly real, and through
most of them he had figured now with
Miss Manloy, now with Miss Verncy.
His system must be out of order, ho

still laughing heartily, and a walk
beforo breakfast would set hiin right.
From tho hotel towards the river was
the prettiest street in Nowhall. .Great
elms drooped gracefully across tho road
and mado a royal canopy. Featherby
started down this street at a moderate
pace, until he saw a lady sauntering
ahead of him. Ho thought ho knew her,
and a few minutes of energetic stopping
brought him besido her.

' Ah, good morning, Miss Verncy ; do
you, too, requiro morning walks?"

' Not often," said she, blushing,
'for I find enough exercise during tho

day; but this morning was too pleasant
not to como to tho elm walk'."

She looked very pretty. Her morn-
ing walk had done much for, her, but
she was not indebted to that for more
tljnn a littlo extra color. Sho was
dressed in perfect taste, and I think
was well worth walking out before
breakfast to have a 'look at. And in
tin's opinion Edward Featherby fully
agreed. Ho kept at her side as long as
he dared, and then turned back to his
hotel with regret. It was his intention
to meet her after school hours, but hw
plans woro not good and ho missed her.
In the evening Dr. Folds took him to
call on Miss Manloy, ami, ho enjoyed
himself thoroughly. Hut when ho sat
down in his own room his thoughts ran
to .the figure ho had seen in tlp morning.

Every morning for tho next week
found him going towards tho elm walk
beforo breakfast, but he had tho entire
path to himself tho school-teach- was
invisible Then ho called upon her.
Miss Vernoy was not a native of Now-

hall, of this much ho was possessed;
but whero her homo was ho neither
knew nor cared, and preferred to re
main in ignorance, fearing questioning
might reveal something that would
necessitate him to disclose his own
home Miss Vernoy boarded
at farmer Hooper's, and at farm-
er Hooper's, Featherby found her.
She was playing a solitary gamo of
croquet in tho yard,' and of courso ho
joined her. if neithor played a vory
good gamo it was just as woll ; tboylmd
all the moro excuse for talking, and in
the end to drop the mallets and go
walking up tho road. Featherby was a
good talker; Miss Verncy was a capital
listener. Ho Ulkcd his beat

and all tho better becauso she followed
him so closely' nnd understood him so
thoroughly.

Lifo to a young man who is worth' two
millions is nbt like life as you and I look
at it, dear reader. And yet, when you
think of tho walks you took when tho
sunset glow was still in tho west, and of
tho littlo hand that lay so lightly nnd
trustingly on your arm, do you not
think your words and feelings wero as
carefree, and your hopes as high as if
you had been heir to nil Solomon's
woalth? Ah, wo are all rich when wo
are yonng, and never so rich as when
we draw pictures of what wo shall
do for the girl wo love. And tho trait
of Miss Vcrnoy's character that Feath-
erby was most pleased with was her
naturalness. She was thorouirhlv her
self, ho said, and a very interesting self,
too. Sho told him of tho dull routine
of tho school-roo- of her distaste for
her work : but she was compelled to
work to bo independent, and sho mado
tho best of it.

How ho pitied the littlo thing! But
ho admired her for working. She would
not bo a drag on her father (he had
heard her mention her father) ; she
preferred to work and bo independent.
That was a noblo independence and ho
respected nor for the feeling.
' But all evenings come to an end, and
ho had to take his leave If ho dreamt
that night, Miss Manloy did not obtrude
herself upon his mind. In tho morning
lie took his usual walk in the elm path
and ho met Miss Vernoy, as ho knew he
should. Another delightful half-ho- ur

in her eomapny and ho was beginning
to bo in love Lovo grows rapidly when
there is nothing to interfere Ho was
free to woo whomsoever he would ; she
was likewise free and to bo wooed. They
could meet every day if they wished,
and their right to meet and to lovo was
unquestioned. Nowhall noticed that the
artist .was devoting himself to tho
school-teache- r; but Nowhall said lie
seemed to Uo a nieo fellow and it would
bo a good match, and then smiled on
them in a friendly, encouraging way.

It was tho evening of tho'' third of
July. Miss Vernoy had closed her
school that day for the summer, and she
was exhausted with a hard day's labor.
She was sitting ou tho porch of farmer
Hooper's house . Foatherby came up
the path, siw how tired she was, and
said ho would not ask her to go down to
tho river as ho had intended, becauso
sho was so tired.

"No'saidshcettingup; " I am not
too tired for that; and besides you"
and sho stopped and blushed. She had
said more than sho meant to.

"And moP" ho asked.
" Oh, you deserve to bo treated bet-

tor, after walking up tho hill," she said,
laughingly.

He was sure that was not what sho
was going to say, but had tobesatisfied
then. Thoy wont down tho long lane
through tho meadows to' tho river. It
was a pretty walk and a lovely river.
Thoy had been thoro often before But
neither was quito so much at caso to-

night as usual.
Sho was going away in a few days to

spend her vacation nt tho home of an
old school-mat- e Ho was wondering if
sholoved him; if it was possible that she
would give him a 'yes" to the question
he was about to ask her. Ho had de-

termined a week before that ho would
nsk tho question. Sho was every thing
that ho wanted in a wife Sho was sweet-tempere- d,

beautiful, cultivated and hon-

est. If he won her ho would have tho
satisfaction of knowing thatsho married
him for himself, and his future would
bo but littlo less perfect than Paradise

I wish you would tell me wlint you
woro going to say about mo
ho asked, after what seemed a long

"I was going tondd.that you would
rest mc," she said, with blushing can-

dor.
His heart boat loudly; ho took her

hand and kissod it. She (lid not draw it
away.

"I lovo yon," ho said. "I wish I
might givo you rest always! ' Do you
think you c6uld learn to lovo me ?"

"I lovo you now," sho replied, in a
whisper.

Wlien they parted that night ho had
explained to nor that he was not rich,
but that ho was ablo to live modestly,
and hnd told her how lovo for her would
give him vigor and power to do great
'things. Ho was afraid his manner was
a little theatrical whilo ha had said this,
because sho had looked at lii'm in a puz-

zled way. But her answer was a kiss.
Thoy wero married in August. Ho was

too Impatient to delay longer. They
wero married at farmer Hoopor's and
all Nowhall turned out to tho wedding.
And when Featherby ook his bride
away, many woro tho good wishes tliut
followed them.

And ho had not yet undecoivod her,
nor told hor of his real position in tho
world. Their bridal tour was not

through hackneyed routes, but was
through by-wa- of country wliero thoy
wero always close to nature Ho did
not want any of his old friends to meet
him nnd removo ids wife's ignorance
yet. They drifted along in this way
during September, and then Foatherby
began to long to havo his bride in her
own house.

He said they would turn their faces
homewnrd, and sho said she was glad.

" By tho by, my dear," said he," do
you not want to see your father beforo
wo go homo?"

My father is dead," said she, " but
I have always called my unelo father."

"You havo never told mo whero he
lived," said Featherby.

' You noser asked me before," she
said.

"No, of course not," said he, fearing
ho had mado an insinuation, when ho
had no intention of doing any tiling of
tho kind. " I havo not cared before,
because 1 wanted you all to myself.
But now wo will go and see your friends,
if you wish. That's why I asked where
your father, or uncle, lived."

' He lives in Athol," said she, with
face averted.

" What!" ho exclaimed, and then re-

covering himself: "In Athol? And
what is his name?"

" Itobcrt Thrift."
A cold sweat came out on Feathorby's

face
' What a stupid fool I was not to re-

cognize you! I remember now that
Thrift had a niece, Laura Vernoy. Of
courso you knew mo all the time?"

"Yes," said she, slowly, "I know
you all tho time." Locked Naliottal
Monthly.

CUXTUXNTAL NOTES.

Tiik plans of tho JCans.su building in-

dicate that the building will be a credit
to tho State

I'oitTV-Kinii- T grain atd nino wool ex.
liibits has-- been sent from Victoria,
New South Vr'alo.

Osvino to the delay of some of the ex-

hibitors tho display in somo sections
will be uncompleted on May 10.

TintKK hundred specimens of marble
statuary contributed by sonic of Italy's
most famous sculptors arrived in the
steamer Victoria.

CiOitnoN V. Ct'MMiNc.s, California
State Architect, is superintending the
erection of tho California and Pacific
Coast Centennial Hall.

Tiik dog show, which, in connection
with tho International Exhibition of
horses, opens September 1, promises to
bo very interesting.

A i.auoi: cast-iro- n chain f thirty-eig- ht

links, '.to represent tho thirty-eigh- t
States, has been manufactured by a
Philadelphia firm.

On tho Swedish booth in the main
Centennial building is engraved the
word" Snickerifadrick," which means
" svood-workin- g establishment."

At interesting collection will consist
of 1S00 ancient Indian skulls, with an-
tique jewelry, bows, arrows, and other
articles used by tho red men.

A dozen Turks from Jeru3tom has--

arrived in Philadelphia. They will
havo a bazaar in the Exhibition, and will
sell bits of tho "true cross" to credu-
lous Christians.

JtouKiiL, H. Cuoukett, grandson of
tho famous "Davy Crockett," will take
svith him to Philadelphia tho rillo pre-
sented to his grandfather in that city
forty-on- o years ago.

A svkaltiiy copper-minin- g company
of the Michigan Lake Superior region
have had a working model of their
stamp-mill- s, which are said to bo tho
finest in tho world, mado at a cost of
812,000.

Tiik display from Queensland, the
niostremoto of the British-Australia- n

Colonics, will lie a surprise to those
with the resources of that

country, and tho efforts made tho colo-
nists to havo them fully represented.

Tiik tickets for members of tho press,
exhibitors, employees, etc., will contain
tho photographs of those to whoru they
aro issued which the hitter will bo re-

quired to has'o inserted boforo Juno 1

in nn oval space designed for them.

Tiik clock for Memorial Hall, svhieh
has beon building at'J'honiaston, Conn.,
is completed. It has 1,100 pieces, tho
estimated weight of all being six tons.
Tho main wheols'aro four feet in diame-
ter. Tho pendulum ball and rod
weigh, respectively, 700 and 800 pounds,
the rod being Mi feet long, and con-
nected with tho clock-wor- k by svhat is
known as gravity escapement, and
makes two-seco- beats. Tho rod is of
steel, and to compensate for contraction
and expansion, is encased im two cylin-

ders, ono of zinc and ono of steol,
which, by their relntis'o expansion up-

wards, maintain a uniform oeutor of


